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“But biere's &' dog with 8 bigger ano.”

L aint toney enough for us. I
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A Gandidate for Divorce.

He entered the law office of Skinnm & Grab-
all, and he looked like n man who had sulferéd a
good deal.

“1 want to see Mbt. Skinum,” he said to the
offive hoy.

HSRight I that room, there; yes, the duffer with
the whiskbroom whiskers.”

The visitor was soon engaged in earnest cone
versation wih the great lawyer.

“Preetty well up in'law, eh ¥ he said.

w1 shodldn’t be In these quarters it [ wasn't.,”

“Got all the fine points there be, eh?™

“L Have,”

“Ciould get me out of a tight place with them
points?"

“That's what 1 conbl do”

“well,”" sald the visitor, "I want to get on-

hitehed from wy wife™ He looked sad for 8 mo-
ment. “T've stocd it as long as T could; but I've
renched the limit.  You tackle divores ciuses, eh"

“f am famous for- them.”

“Well, hete gzoes; When I married Jane sghe
was i good, gensible country girl. There wasn’t
1o I‘rllls; on her manners, and she could cook good
engugh grub for anybody. Got fhat down?"

“Eveyy ward of it

“Sho loved me all vight il we came to live in
town, and then my troubles Degan. First thing
that happened she got it into her hesd that she
way a Tady, and that she must have a girl, Well,
as | was getting pretty good pay, I didn't kiclk,
8o the girl came. You kngw how them servant

© glels be, Always reading when Flle_y gint work.

Ing.

“My wife goes around to look affer Her and
falls acvoss one of ‘the ghl's novels, by Lean
Jibley or some such name as that. I didn't say
inything, because T saw no harm in reading Jove
stovies.  Presently I gaw that my twife was put-
ting on airs. She bhegan to talk about lords and
dukes and counts and earls. She even went 80
¢ar as to make the givl address her as milady.
1 kicked, but, as the girl liked it, I wasn't count-
od. Got all that?”

*Word forword.”

“Frow then on it was ‘Milady desires your
presence in her boodwar,' or ‘Milady will breake
fast in her room.” 1 began to get siek. One
moriing 1 wakes hér up and says: 'Jyne, are you
ever golng to get seusible again? And she says,
‘oult I says, ‘What?' And ghe snys; Oui’
‘Looky liere, "Jane,” says L ‘what's thig -you're
talking {o me? ‘French,) says she. . ‘All tithed
people speak it

wAnd then it began to be ‘Oul ‘Entrenoos,
‘Bmung-pung,. which she says means fat, and
Parley-voos' and ‘Bmpressmung. 1 fired ‘her
books into the stove, but I made & mistake, She
;h'pn hegan to pose 4s & heroine, ‘.persaeutc&l and
down—troﬁden‘ was her word, so finally she saye
to me: Miram, don’t you think our name s flat
aud'éotumnn?' 1 said, ‘I teckon '8 as good ns
they make “em, Witherspoon 18.° 'Well," gays she;
t's got fo be
phanged by the Legisinture to Reginald Oswald
e Warwicl' Now; what do you think of that;
Afr. Skinum¥' s

“I'm afraid you couldn't get parted for this.
My fee is ten dollars.”

The would-be divorcee laid down ten Goddesses

of Liberty on the desk and got up.
- sWell, dor't think you've got me off the track,
1'll go to every lawyer in toswn Lut what 'l get
a separation. from n woman what wants to change
{he good old name of Witherspoon to Reginal
Oswald de Warwick!" And with this threat he
drifted out into the wavm sunshise, while the
great Inwyer chinked the ten Goddesses of Lib
arty with a sid smile.

. The Ruling Passion.

CHADWIOK—RUSSEL — Whats the matier
with- Van Dudley of Inte? He looks queer, and
I see hith out all times at night,

BRADLEIGH-MARLBOROUGH—Van Dudley !
Ob, he's courting. i

CHADWICK-RUSSEL—But he's married!

BRADUBIGH-MARLBOROUGH—Yes, T know,
He's courting & ﬂ\lro‘rce: now.

ey

T gukt pap him on il nut and de game i up.”
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IN THE METROPOLITAN MUSEUM
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“T don't seem to get one in." J “Knocked out In de first! Say, niles, it 1 was you Fd chatlenge
simmons."” .

A Deadly Thing,

Her husband had: employed the best legal fal-
ent in the country, and was determined to oppose
her motion for a divorce to the last ditch.

But the wife was equally fn earnest, and gur-

rounded herself also with the brightest lumina-

ries of the bar that could be gotten for money,
While the grounds for divorée were o them-
selves unusual, though convineing, it was con-
ceded that the arvay of counsel on both Hdes was
sufficlent to make the case & “cause celebre.”
When the plaintil’s side had placed her case

. before the Jury, the respondent’s lawyer rose and
requested them to consider these things:

That the husband had always evinced great
Tove for hin wife. R :
That he bad placed at her disposal almost
every eent he owned. |
That he had never offerad her violence nor
wounded her feslingd.
" And that in sll ordinary respeécts he h'l;d been
everything that a geod husband dould possibly
be to & good wife, ' :
But i was In vain that the respondent’s coun-
sel pleaded, for these virtues of il could never
excuse fhe fact that he was in the habit of read-
fug to his wife gll the nmateur poetry he wrote.
Thuos were two Jolned souls put asunder.

T

A Gorrection,

“There was 'a
glight but annoy-
ing emvor in our
lnst Isgoe,” sald
the Quolosh
Genius of Liber-
ty. “We said that
the engagement
of Dr, James
Pillus to Miss
Jerusha Baker
had been an-
nownc ed. Wé
should have sald
the Rev. Josiah
"Chioker and Miss
Annabel Cart-
wiight. Thiscor-
fection I8 made
at the instigntion
of friends of Miss
HBaker,whosay the
doctar hasbeen
chasing after her’
for yenrs, but that
e 1§ no nesrér,
getting her now
thnn he was gev-
eralyearsaga We
sirive to please,”
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“yell, nuw. fust get onts de old: bloke doi de ostrich




